LEPROSY   CAN   BE   CURED

looking very sheepish. In the morning, we went down
there again, and found that every single one had gone
back, except the grumbler and two of his pals, ail'three
bad hats, of whom we were glad to have seen the ^las'L <
They salaamed and bowed and scraped and asked for
pardon. I told them to cheer tip, as there was nothing to
forgive, and not to allow anyone to make fools of them
again. So all ended happily, and the most fatuous strike
in history is not likely to be repeated. The one thing a
Southern Indian detests more than anything else is to be
made a fool of.

Now once more the lepers are happy in their games and
their work, and one of the pleasantest things which you

^ can do at Neyyoor is to pay a visit to the Leper Home and
cheer them up with a little chaffing, and then get them
to do one of their skilful and jolly dances. As the clouds
drift across the moon and the Indian night draws on, the
swiftly-moving figures of eight boys, clicking their sticks
together, go in and out of the little circle around a flaring
lamp, dancing a Kalial.

Fifty years ago, they would have been doomed to be
lepers for life, outcast from home, to die as beggars in the
streets. Ten years ago, the best they could hope for was
to live and die in an infirmary. But now, every one of
them, and seventy-odd of their fellows, will be back home

* within a year or two, fit and active, not spoiled by in-
action, but able-bodied and capable of earning their own
curry and rice and of taking their place in the life of the
family and of the nation.
Thank God for the cure of leprosy.
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